NORTHEASTERN — 
UNIVERSITY 


\ 


College of Liberal Arts 
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lalize until the beginning of the sophomore year. 


_ Co-operative Plan 


The Co-operative Plan, which is available to upperclassmen in all 


courses, provides for a combination of practical industrial experience 
with classroom instruction. Under this plan the student is able to earn 
& portion of his school expenses as well as to make business contacts 
which prove valuable in later years. 
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In the belief that there are many alumni and other friends of M. 
H. S. who would be interested in keeping abreast of school activities 
through the Sachem, the staff is attempting to extend the circulation of - 
the school magazine by contacting a number of such potential subserib- 
ers. Orders will be welcomed also from any others who would like to 
receive the Sachem regularly. 

The Sachem hopes that with the help of Mrs. Matheson and the 
art department it may have a different cover design for each issue this 
vear and may use several new departmental headings. The cover de- 
sign this time was drawn by Charlotte Alberts. 

With the return of Mr. March this September, M. H. 8. took on a 
more nearly normal appearance. A great deal of credit is due to Mr. 
Tillson and the rest of the faculty for the efficient way in which they 
carried on in his absence. The fact that this was possible also speaks 
well for Mr. March’s organization of the school prior to his illness. 

The Sachem’s Literary Adviser, Mr. Guild, is serving as chairman 
of the Southeastern Massachusetts League of School Publications. There 
is no reason why in the future the Sachem cannot be represented among 
the student officers of the League as well as in an advisory capacity. 

The new gym floor which has been so long awaited has been laid 
at last. We can only hope that the adverse conditions created by the 
old floor will not prove to have been the incentive for last season’s bas- 
ketball victories, and that on a uniform and warp-less surface this 
year’s team will have equal or greater success. 

Speaking of basketball, it has been suggested in editorials which 
have come to the attention of the Sachem that the lunch room be opened 
during and after home games, both as a means of raising funds and as a 
convenience for spectators. 
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DEBATING—WHY NOT? 
By George Sampson, 1940 


In our high school debating is an unknown subject. Would it not 
be possible to have such an activity here? One of the admitted faults 
of this school is that there is nothing in its program to prepare a stu- 
dent for oral work even to a small extent. In colleges the reports are 
often oral, and yet there is no preparation here for such reports. The 
high school is usually thought of as an institution preparing the stu- 
dent for college, and yet the very preparation which would help him 
ereatly in both college and later life is omitted from his studies. Is it 
logical that this condition should be left as it is? With the present teach- 
ing staff such a course could at least be given a fair trial. This study 
would open opportunities for students who are not interested in or fit- 
ted for the extensive sports program. 

There are many potentialities in this high school which should be 
developed. Debating is one of these. If, however, the student body would 
eet behind this movement, and if the faculty would back it, debating 
could be instituted in M. H. S., thereby increasing the value of our 
high school as a preparatory institution. 


WHAT EVERY COUNTRY NEEDS—A GOOD CITIZEN 
By Roger Beech, 1941 


On the good citizen of every nation must depend its stability and 
the progress of its people. It therefore becomes the duty of every man 
to do all in his power to develop every American boy into the best 
possible citizen. He may lack brilliant talents, he may lack a charming 
personality, he may lack wealth, but if he grows into a thoroughly good 
citizen the true purpose of his life will have been served. 

The country which possesses only a minority of good citizens must 
be thrown into a state of anarchy or must be led to bow to the rule of 
a dictator. 

What constitutes good citizenship? <A good citizen must obey the 
laws of his nation, state, citv or town; he must be willing to cooperate 
with his fellow citizens to secure the good of the whole. He must learn 
obedience to authority and respect for the rights of others. The boy 


(Continued on page 29) 
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ALLAH’S ‘‘ANGELS”’ 
By Donald B. Lindsay, 1939 

Muttered curses, a few throaty cheers, a sullen gurgling, and an- 
other stately Yankee clipper ship sank unwillingly beneath the blue, sun- 
hit waters of the Mediterranean. The Barbary pirates had struck again. 
Thousands of good dollars, pounds, and franes going to waste on the 
blood-thirsty Bey of Algiers and his brood of merciless cut-throats! No 
honest merchant vessel, American or otherwise, could pass Gibralter 
without running the risk of losing both crew and cargo, for to these 
brutes capturing a trading bark was a good substitute for a lively game 
of dominoes over diminutive cups of muddy, black coffee. 

Captain Bainbridge of the newly organized United States Navy, 
when sent to the lordly Bey with the regular exorbitant tribute, auda- 
ciously but effectually demanded, was so grossly insulted that he swore 
that if ever he was sent on such a mission again, he would pay the trib- 
ute from the mouths of his cannons. Thus it was that Captain David 
R. Valiant of the thirty-gun frigate ‘‘Freedom’’ sailed from Boston 
harbor on Saturday, the fifteenth of June, 1813. 

The ‘‘Freedom’’ was a comparatively small vessel, necessarily so 
because only boats of shallow draft could navigate the harbors along 
the coast of North Africa. But whatever was lost in size was gained in 
speed, in ease of maneuvering, and in the practical efficiency of her 
erew and master. The gun-ports were carefully concealed, her bow- and 
stern-chasers and her swivel guns were covered with tarpaulins, and 
the whole ship was given the appearance of a peaceful merchant-man. 
However, the captain gave the impression of being either a fool or a 
daring, adventurer, for he entered the Gibraltar straits and followed at 
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a distance the dreaded Barbary coast line. He carefully evaded the 
harbor of Algiers, showing that he did not wish to come in contact with 
too formidable an opponent. Then he proceeded toward Tunis. 

Before long, as the keen-minded New Englander had foreseen, 
there came a ery from the crow’s nest, ‘‘Sail Ho! Three points off the 
starb’d quarter!’’? Captain Valiant rose promptly from his simple din- 
ner, took up his telescope, and strode out on deck. By the time the 
mate reached his side, Valiant had coneluded that what had been sight- 
ed consisted of four pirate sloops under full sail beating up wind be- 
tween the ‘‘Freedom’’ and the coast. 

It was characteristic of pirate vessels of the Barbary coast that 
they had rather poor armament, but their men were armed to the ut- 
most. As Captain Valant later discovered, the flagship carried the 
world’s biggest worry, the cause of this whole expedition, the Bey of 
Algiers. The latter had had the pleasure of recently making a visit to 
his friend and associate, the Pasha of Tunis, and was now returning 
with a generous gift of precious gems, worth upwards of $2,000. 

Aboard the leading ship of the pirates an active discussion was 
taking place. The Bey’s secretary and personal body-guard was speak- 
ing in an impatient tone: ‘‘But, Master, remember your personal safety. 
The last encounter proved fateful for twenty-three of our men. You 
may be injured and your gift lost!’’ 

‘Bah! Do you take me for a cringing coward? Helmsman, make 
for the infidels with all speed!’’ 

‘“But; Master ---° 

‘*Silence !’’ 

While this conversation was going on, all was activity aboard the 
‘*Hreedom’’. All hands were piped on deck and a musket with ammun- 
ition was given to each man aboard. Fingers clutched eagerly at the 
tarpaulins concealing the powerful demi-cannon above decks, ready to 
uncover them at the given signal. A shot across the bow brought the 
frigate to a prompt halt. With sails idly flapping she awaited the ad- 
vent of the visitors. The pirate vessels drawing nearer, Captain Valiant 
passed the spy-glass to Loring, his mate. 

‘*Say, Nat, what do you make of the portly gentleman in the stern- 
sheets of that nearest ship ?’’ 

‘“ Why he looks like some sort of potentate. Mayhap ’tis-- ”’ 


‘“Aye, just what I was thinking. But why should the Bey be out 
in a boat?’’ 
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“T couldn’t say rightly, Captain, but it might be wise to ask him.”’ 

‘*A good idea, Nat, a very good idea. Man the guns, men! But 
take care ye don’t hit the nearest one! Sink the other three at five 
eable-lengths. Lively there!’ 

The increased activity on the frigate did in no way disturb the con- 
fidence of the Mohammedans; but when fifteen sections of the hull flew 
up on their hinges, to disclose as many yawning cannon-mouths and 
when the shiny steel of musket barrels began to reflect the bright July 
sun from odd nooks and eracks, the Mohammedan confidence was decid- 
edly disturbed. The pirates first tried to put about; but as they did so, 
the fifteen powerful demi-cannon, hastily but accurately aimed, raked 
them from stem to stern at point-blank range excepting, of course, the 
Bey’s boat, where the afore-mentioned potentate was alternately cursing 
the loss of his three other ships and praising Allah that he himself had 
escaped unhurt. 

His praises were, needless to say, short-lived; for the two swivel 
guns amidships had been loaded with langrel and crossbar, reserved for 
this time. At Captain Valiant’s signal these were touched off, so that 
the heavy charge, hitting the mainmast, snapped it lke a tooth-pick. 
Thus the Bey was left helpless, his heavily armed buccaneers being in- 
dividually covered by muskets. The ‘‘Freedom’’ was swung around 
next to the disabled sloop, and His Eminence was most graciously in- 
vited to come aboard for a ‘‘little discussion of business.’” He ungra- 
ciously sealed the accommodation ladder and waddled down the deck to 
the ecaptain’s cabin. 

‘Well, infidel Englishman - - 

‘‘T am honored by your presence, Majesty.’’ 

‘‘Bah, Come to the point, fool. I cannot waste time here! What 


73 


do you wish for my release ?”’ 


‘‘One minute, please, Eminence. Two errors I feel I must cor- 
rect: one, I am not a fool; and two, you may ‘waste’ more time here 
than you think. I shall be brief. I wish, as your ransom, the return of 
sixty-five honest white men whom you hold captive, and a boat to ship 
what is it, Loring?”’ 


them in, and —-oh, one minute, please 
Loring entered, carrying a small square box brilliantly ornamented 
with sapphires, pearls, rubies, a crescent surmounting these, set with 
diamonds. The contents consisted of trinkets, hkewise set with precious 
and semi-precious stones. The Bey emitted an audible gasp, and Cap- 
tain Valiant smiled at his discomfiture. 
(Continued on page 30) 
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SOLILOQUY ON DEATH 
By Thalia Caswell, 1938 


What is this thing called death, this silent stalking e¢host 

Of things gone-by and past remembrances, which strikes 

With unseen hand and deadly thrust the objects of its wrath 

And striking, backs again into the blank recesses of an unknown world ? 


What is this thing called death? Is it some awful pow’r 

Which when ’tis stirred excites the will to fury and the hand to kill, 
Or else some terrible phantasma, bequeathed to us by Adam’s sin 

To torture and to rob us of security ? 


What is this thing called death? Is it the last unconquerable defeat, 
The last of mortal man’s remains, or is it 

But the opening of the gates to everlasting life, 

Which opened bring man to his grand amen? 


IMPRISONMENT 
By Dorothy W. Breck, 1941 


Slowly, silently, then faster and faster 
Ran on the brook, - 

Straight to disaster. 

Dashing, writhing, leaping, it sprayed 
High in the air. 

Then on it played, 

Coursing, careening, jolly, and gay. 

Then came the end, 

And to this day, 

Quiet and peaceful, rock-strewn and clear, 
It lies in a lily pond 

With its ended career. 

Children playing, happy, unheeding, 
Wade in its low pools, 

Its calm depths unspeeding. 

But some day, I hope, for this brook that loves play. 
The walls will be broken, 

And ‘twill speed on its way. 
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THE SPY FROM CONCORD 
By William Lutt, 1939 


The town of Concord was literally sitting on a kee of powder, 
John Wilcox, most adventuresome of the farm hands about the town, 
had brought the news. The British had intentions of seizing the pow- 
der stored in the old warehouse adjoining Tom Drury’s store. A group 
of excited men had gathered in front of Drury’s. As hoofbeats sound- 
ed behind them, they turned to see a horse and rider thunder out of 
town along the Boston road. 

**There goes thet young Wilcox ag’in!’’ eried one. ‘‘I guess Cap- 
tain Jones has gone an’ sent him on another of those peeculiar mis- 
sions of his.”’ 

Some distance out of town Private Wilcox urged the white mare 
along. So General Gage wanted information concerning the powder 
stored at Concord. Well, he was going to get it. 

Keeping at a steady pace, the mare made good time and soon was 
following the Mystic River through Medford. A short time before sun- 
down, Wilcox pulled up in front of MeAdam’s Inn on the bank of the 
Charles. As he mounted the steps to the porch, a figure bounded out 
of one of the chairs and almost bowled him over. ‘‘John Wilcox!’’ 

‘“Why, Henry Turner! I didn’t—! What are you doing here?”’ 

‘Come upstairs to my room and [’ll tell you,’’ said the tall boy 
called Henry. 

‘*You’re probably wondering why I’m not working for Andrews 
right now,’ said Turner, as he closed the door of his room behind them. 
““Well, I’m a soldier now-sort of a spy, working under Captain Jones.’”’ 

Wilcox could not conceal his surprise. ‘‘This may lay you out,’’ he 
said ; ‘‘ but we’re working under the same man.’’ 

POs LOOwe 

‘““Yep. Me and Donaldson, Revere, and a few others.’ 

‘‘Well if that doesn’t—-Say! I’ll bet you’re on something big!”’ 

‘‘T’m going to be captured by the British,’’ said Wilcox, ‘‘and am 
going to give General Gage some wrong information about—’’ 


) 


Turner had risen to his feet and was tiptoeing to the door, his 
finger to his lips. He grasped the knob and yanked inward. As a sur- 
prised figure stumbled across the room, Wilcox brought a vase down 
on his head. 

‘*Enelish?’’ he asked. 

Turner nodded. ‘‘I’ve been suspicious of him since he’s been hang- 
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ing around the inn.’’ 

‘*He’s heard our plans,’’ said Wilcox grimly. ‘‘So he’ll have to be 
held prisoner in this room until my mission has been completed.’’ 

‘*T’H wateh him,’’ offered Turner. | 

‘This means Ill have to hurry,’’ said Wilcox. ‘‘So I’ll be leaving 
now. Goodbye.’’ 

‘*Good luck,’’ Turner murmured as they shook hands. 

Mounted on the white mare again, Wilcox crossed the bridge into 
Charlestown. At the same instant that he touched the opposite shore, 
he was challenged. To make everything appear realistic, he fled. In 
a few moments his pursuers were closing in. He swerved aside and fell 
from the saddle to make it seem as if the horse had stumbled. After a 
brief struggle with the Redeoats, he was overpowered, manacled and 
led off through the darkness. 

The General regarded Wilcox thoughtfully. He was only a young 
lad and would probably be frightened easily so that he would give wel- 
come information. He cleared his throat. 

‘A spy, eh? You know what to do, men. The firing squad !’’ 

“Oh! No!’’ Wilcox’s mouth had flown open and his face was 
blanched. ‘‘ You ean’t! Don’t—’’ 

‘*Quiet!’’? thundered Gage. ‘‘There are always terms, of course. 
I would be willing to exchange vour life for any information of value.’”’ 

‘*T don’t know much, but I’ll tell all I do know,’’ cried Wilcox. 
‘Only don’t shoot me!”’ 

The young man was about to recite his carefully rehearsed lies, but 
there was a commotion outside the door, and a disheveled figure burst 
through to confront Gage. ‘‘Don’t believe anything he says! It’s a 
trick !”’ 

Wilcox recognized the eavesdropper, who had somehow managed 
to escape Turner. With a feeling of despair he glanced desperately 
around. It was no use; he was hemmed in. The chains- which still 
encircled his wrists made his fate seem doubly hopeless. 

Gage was furious. ‘‘ Take him out to the ship and put him in irons! 
Mason, tell Captain Northrup that he’s to march on Concord at dawn!’’ 

Wilcox was marched down to the shore, shoved into a rowboat, 
and—wonder of wonders—the chains were removed from his wrists to 
permit him to row. What a bunch of fools! They shoved off and head- 
ed for the dark shadow of the ‘‘Wales’’. The young prisoner managed 
to kick off one of his heavy shoes without attracting any attention. 
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With a swift movement he flung it far from the rowboat. At the sound 
of the splash, all the Redeoats jerked their heads around. Wilcox swung 
the heavy oar in a vicious circle. 

Three birds with one stone! He was over the side in an instant. 
When he rose to the surface again, he could hear the Redcoats cursing 
wickedly. A soft chuckle escaped his hips. Then he made for shore. He 
had failed in his original purpose, but the knowledge he now possessed 
would surely be welcomed back in Concord. 


LEGAL BRAINS 
By John White, 1938 

‘“Mr. Stone has offered a reward of $30.00 to the person who finds 
his lost dog!’’ gasped Harry Davis. ‘‘What a chance for us—we know 
these parts if nobody else does. C’mon let’s hunt for that dog right 
now!’ 

Well, that was the beginning of three days of the most agonizing 
suspense I have ever known and I guess that Harry and Jim were af- 
fected the same way. Of course no one minds earning $30.00 in a limp 
stun and so a big percentage of the people of the town was scattered 
miles around, looking for that dog. That’s what created so much sus- 
pense, as it lowered our chanees of finding him. 

On the third day of this search I received the surprise of my life. 
Out of the dense undergrowth surrounding a small clearing walked 
Jim, holding the missing dog in his arms. Harry and I went wild with 
joy. As we three were partners, it meant that each of us would receive 
$10 apiece, so you can readily see that three happier boys didn’t exist. 

We went to see Mr. Stone at once and you can imagine how over- 
joyed he was to see his lost pet. In a little while he calmed down and 
mentioned the reward. He told us to come around the next morning so 
that he could fix it up with us. 

We were a little disappointed that night because we didn’t get 
the reward at once. As we were walking home, I outlined the whole 
program for the next day. I considered myself far superior to Harry 
and Jim in mentality so | announced I would handle the affair myself. 
I said, ‘‘ Leave it to me. He won’t put anything over on me. My grand- 
father was a judge and I guess that legal brains just runs in the family.’’ 

We met the next morning at Mr. Stone’s house. It seems that Mr. 

(Continued on page 29) 
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ALUMNI DEPARTMENT 
THE SNowS OF YESTERYEAR 


Extral Extra! Read all about the class of ’37 

Marguerite Mendall is attending Bates College in Lewiston, Maine, 
and thinks it’s a grand place. Her pal, Mary Anacki, is also studying 
in Maine, but is at Colby, in Waterville. 

Lynwood Catterall Murray is attending classes way down thar at the 
University of Tennessee, and according to reports he’s having one gay 
time. 

Armen Kayajan and Robert Thomas are going to prep school. Ar- 
men is at New Hampton prep in New Hampton, N. H., and Bob is at 
Hebron Academy in Hebron, Maine. 

Annie Smarsh and Eddie Sawicki are seriously considering becom- 
ing teachers, for they are attending Bridgewater State Teachers’ Col- 
in Framing- 


lege. Emily Atkins, too, is going to a teachers’ college 
ham—and we understand she is taking up dicteties. 

Mary Maksimuk and Helen Sabalewski are going to the Vesper 
George School of Art in Boston, and Sophie Zion plans to continue her 
art work there next year. If we can judge by the work that they have 
done in the past, they should go far in their chosen career. 

Tom Archer is attending Harvard University (we wonder if he has 
one of those Harvard haircuts yet), and his big brother John is going 
to the Boston Trade School. 

John Rebell is attending the Hemphill Diesel School in Boston, and 
Stan Washburn is studying at Gordon College in the same city. 

Priscilla Hathaway and Alice Sampson are also in Boston continu- 
ing their studies at Burdett, and Danny West, the little trombonist, is 
ooing to the Bentley School of Accounting. 

Two members of the class are attending physical education schoo's— 
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Margaret Shurtleff going to Posse Nissen and Welly Thomas to Ithaca 
Training School in Ithaea, N. Y. 

Priscilla Martenson, the Jenny Lind of the class, is taking up voice 
at the New England Conservatory of Musie. 

Priscilla Commeau and Myrtle Leighton are located in Providence, 
Rhode Island, Myrtle at Bryant College and Priscilla at the Providence 
Bible Institute. 

Robert Crosier and Harvey Belmont are attending classes at North- 
eastern University. 

Three of the class of ’37 have entered the medical field—Marjorie 
Breach, Luella Bissonnette, and Irene Porter. Marjorie is training at 
St. Luke’s Hospital in New Bedford, Luella at St. Elizabeth’s Hospital 
in Brighton, and Kip has entered the Forsythe Dental Training school. 
Marearet. Wood is contemplating entering Forsythe next vear and in 
the meantime, to get the correct atmosphere, is working in Dr. Hall’s 
office. 

Nine members of this class thought so much of their dear old alma 
mater that they have returned for another year of study—Adelaide 
Atwood, Marion Hokanson, Mary McCaig, William McDowell, Lillian 
Norvish, and Margaret Standish. Elsie Barta, Elmer Hopkins, Alice 
Huxley, and Virginia Wood came back to M. H. 8., but later changed 
their minds and left. Alice is now working in Faietti’s Fashion Shop, 
and will probably go to Boston University next year. 

tobert Welch and John Scanlon, two of ’37 football heroes, work in 
the First National Store. Bob plans to go to college next year. His 
neighbor Arthur Boyce is working for the Nemasket Spring Beverage 
Company. Ixenneth Erickson is doing odd jobs at present but plans on 
entering Northeastern next fall. 

Maynard B. Morton 1s working part time in Wareham, 

Edna Churehill, Ruth Hulley, Margaret-Anne Preston and Marie 
Shaw are resting this vear after twelve hard years of studying. Ruth 
and Edna intend to take up nursing eventually. 

Tom Elhott has moved to Hingham, and it is rumored that he is 
working for a newspaper there. It’s right down his alley! John Alden 
has also moved out of town, and Stan Hull spent some time out in the 
wild and wooly West, but has since returned to Middleboro. 

Dick Taylor is a salesman for the National Survey Company sell- 
ing maps to direct puzzled travellers to their destinations. Harry Reed 
is working for his father, or at least he’s been seen driving Farrar’s 

(Continued on page 30) 
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EXcHANGE Epirors: The Exchange Department did not receive 
the last issues of many of the school papers. If your magazine is not 
commented on in this issue you will understand that we did not re- 
ceive a copy of it. 

What We Think of Others—— 

Tue WAmMpatTucK from Braintree certainly should be proud of it- 
self. At the first S. M. L. S. P. meeting at Rockland it received first 
prize in the school publication awards for large high schools. Your last 
issue had an excellent literary department (as is usual for all your 
other issues). 

THe HutrrLesTtoniaNn has a Shoppers’ Guide and Directory which 
probably more than pays for the financing of the magazine. ‘‘ A Drama 
From Life’’ is written in a delightful and interesting way. 

Tne Parrot has a very artistic cover appropriate for the football 
season. ‘‘A Football Romance’’ is cleverly written. 

THe Pinegrm from Plymouth made itself into a year book. The 
verses about each student are most enjoyable. 

What Others Think of Us—— 

Tue HurrutestontAN—Fairhaven High-——‘‘ Your magazine on the 
whole is very intriguing. The poems are unusually good, but the stories, 
I think, could be improved. The ‘School Notes’ is an interesting de- 
partment, and it is well written.’’ 


THE S. M.L. 8S. P. MEETING 

The fall meeting of the Southeastern Massachusetts League of 
School Publications'was held at Rockland High School, October 20, 
1937. The school publication honor awards for the past season are as 
follows: First award in the newspaper field, PERIScoPE of Bridgewater ; 
Class A award for large high schools: first, WAmpatuck of Braintree ; 
second, REFLECTOR of Weymouth; honorable mention, UNquity Ecno 
of Milton. Class B awards for smaller high schools: first, StuDENT’s 
Pen of East Bridgewater; second, SEMAPHORE of Stoughton; honor- 
able mention, ABBis of Abington. 
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Yes, here we are back again and ready to tell you all you want to 
know. By the way, did you know that the freshmen this year are very 
talented? Why, they even know how to use the telephone! How about 
it, Phyl? We should also like to know what’s happened to our fresh- 
men this year. They are unusually petit! And the plaids and checks 
they sport!! They certainly give the seniors keen competition when 
it comes to clothes. 

We see a lot of new faces this year. Is Middleboro acquiring some 
attraction? Anyhow, the newcomers find plenty of ‘‘It’’?! How about 
it, Bob? Is she a good writer? 


Me New Se Se 
wv x 3 3 
aw “" a = 


Our “‘get acquainted’’ social was held in September as usual. 
Hreshmen were so plentiful that every time you turned around you 
would meet two or three. They, as well as the upper classmen, danced 
eracefully (?) to the straims of Arnold MacKenzie’s band. 

What’s this? Vint Washburn a member of the 1936 Pro Merito 
Society !! Impossible!!! But the evidence can be found on his necktie. 


AS A A 
« _ ie 


3 

The lunchroom is going over big, especially with the freshmen. 
They can’t wait to get in, so they don’t bother—they rush. Mr. Hicks 
isn’t big enough for all of ’em! 


3 A *& Se 
6 * * % 


They say a certain Heleen has a fondness for ‘‘berries’” especially 
“KX berries’’, if you know what we mean. 


‘ 


Our old friend, Joe Kenney, (more informally known to us ‘‘up- 


as ‘‘The Woman’s Home Companion’’) paid his annual 


perclassmen ”’ 


visit much to the amusement of us all. He passed on to us the scheme 


r 
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of running a contest to earn money for athletics. We really ought to 
give it a try! Room 15 won the ice cream party as we expected. — 

It is really a fact that Sherwood Griffith came back to M. H. S. 
because he couldn’t get along without the girls. And he admits it! Dear 
me, Griffy, ---it’s the third house up on Court End Avenue. 

Before our first football game of the season, the cheer leaders, led 
by Dot Horsman, held a rally in assembly. Second recess we were c¢all- 
ed together again to the tune of a few more cheers, helping our boys 
to win the next day. 

A sophomore boy (substitute for center on the football team) seems 
to have found a pretty sophomore lass with blonde hair to make his 
heart go pit-a-pat. Don’t you find it a long distance out to her house, 
Eddy? 

The president of the Junior Class seems to have found a 
freshman to take up his time second recess and after school. Is it neces- 
sary for us to mention any names? 

Mr. MacGown seems to think most of his biology students are mis- 
directing their power to work. 

Some of the clam-digging football players gave us quite a laugh. 
They bought tickets for the game. Perhaps they thought we would let 
them win, who knows? 

October 8, 1937, brought with it the football social and Joe Ken- 
ney, Master of Ceremonies. He sang a few songs to the accompaniment 
of Don MacKenzie’s orchestra. During intermission, the ‘‘ Mighty 
Midgets’’—Vint Washburn, Joe Swietlowich, Cutie Sheehan, and Bill 
Robbins—-held a singing contest with four faculty members. (Ask 
aiyone whovwon.) Jimmy Houlihan played ‘‘Nola’’ and ‘‘The Alliga- 


tor Crawl’, after which dancing was resumed until eleven o’cloek. 
a * * xf 
Gl / ’ 7 ‘ 
Do our ears deceive us? We hear that Warrentown sends us an 


up-and-coming freshman (Room 31) noted for his yellow necktie 7nd 


a senior girl{! Could she be from room 13 ?-----One never knows, does 
/ j P P ¢ \ \ 
one? {01 ' 
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Several cases of brotherly and sisterly love appear as we go to 
press---or maybe it’s the bake-shop !!! 


Two of our teachers had better learn how to row so that the next 
day blisters will not be seen on their hands. Their knowledge of Eng- 
lish, algebra, and geometry did not seem to aid them any. 

x % K 

Judging from the looks of things this year, ‘‘ Yaw gotta be a foot- 
ball hero---!’’ 

% “ % “ 

The new-comers this year are getting many bids for ‘‘society’’, we 
hear. Cards are a popular game!! 


sve we sy we 
oo * * %* 


Too bad, isn’t it, Bert, that Brockton has again claimed the girl in 
the world!!!! 


‘ 


The freshman class this year has a ‘‘sheik’’ all its own. He eap- 
tivates them all from sophomores up. Maybe it’s his curls—how about 
it, Louise? 

% * x a 


We suggest that at the next social we should have either a Vir- 
oinia Reel or the Minuet in G!! Rhumbas and dips are out! 
There’s a certain cute little Junior Miss who really ought to ‘*‘ Wake 
Up and Live’’. She’s got a blonde senior doing cartwheels over her. 
The honors go to the senior class girls hockey players for the vie- 
tory of the Inter-class games. The sophomores also did very well, hold- 
ine second place. Even those freshmen girls have quite a team; in the 
near future we expect to see them on the top. 
* * % 
We want to know who writes the poetry advertising the socials! ! 
We suggest they ask Benny Goodman about rhythm!!! 
oS Ss a 


The ‘‘pebbles’’ around this school evidently have a drag. The 
teachers don’t even care if they eat candy! Is that so, ‘‘Rocky’’? 


(Continued on page 32) 
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ATRLE TICS 


FOOTBALL 
On August 29th about 50 candidates reported to Coaches Battis 
and Farley for the opening practice of the season. The team is some- 
what heavier this year than last, but in spite of this fact the prospects 
were not very bright at first due to the lack of experienced players. 
Graduation took all but 6 of our former letter men. 


MIppLEBORO 6 — NortH EAsTon 0 

Memorial High School opened its 1937 football season by journey- 
ing to North Easton on September 25th. Early in the game Middleboro 
took the ball on its own 45 yard line, made a first down, and then an 
excellent run by Mitrakas brought the ball to the 19 yard line, from 
which Stulpin went over for a touchdown. The try for the point failed. 
Neither team was able to score during the remainder of the first half. 
Late in the last quarter Mitrakas intercepted a pass and from North 
Easton’s 30 yard line Middleboro started a drive which ended on the 
2 yard line as the final whistle blew. 


Mippiesoro 7 — FauMoutH 7 
In the game of October 2nd Middleboro High battled Lawrence 
High of Falmouth. Both teams scored in the last period, Falmouth’s 
tally coming first. Ed Mills, Falmouth’s sensational halfback, scored 
when he took a Middleboro punt at the 50 yard line, reversed his field 
and ran the remaining 50 yards for the touchdown. He also place- 
kicked for the extra point. Middleboro came back strong and by virtue 
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of a sustained drive reached the Falmouth three yard stripe. Here a 
fumble in the backfield temporarily halted the Orange and Black’s at- 
tack. On Falmouth’s first play, however, a bad pass from the center 
went over Mills’ head and rolled into the end zone where Grossman 
pounced on it for the Middleboro score. With the fans in a wild state of 
excitement Harrison went back as if to attempt to drop-kick the point, 
but the ball was passed to Stulpin, who plunged through a surprised 
Falmouth line for the important point. 


MiIppLeBoro 12 — WHITMAN 7 

On October 9th Whitman High visited the home grounds. Follow- 
ing the kick-off Middleboro started a fine running attack, but a bad 
pass from center forced our team to punt. An exchange of punts fol- 
lowed and Mitrakas ran the ball back 20 yards. Stulpin then carried 
the ball to the Whitman 20 yard line. After several line plunges, Mid- 
dleboro went over the goal line, but an offside penalty called them back. 
Whitman kicked, but Middleboro took the ball on Whitman’s 20 yard 
line, and Mitrakas threw a pass to Keegan in the end zone for the first 
score of the game. Middleboro failed to make the conversion. Whitman 
received the kick-off and ran back 26 yards. With our opponents then 
on our 40 yard line, their man Haves threw a pass which was completed 
for a 35 yard gain. On the next play Whitman scored a touchdown. The 
first half soon ended with Whitman leading 7-6. In the last quarter 
two penalties put the ball in Middleboro’s possession on Whitman’s 12 
vard line. From there an 8 yard run was made and Harrison threw a 
pass to Mitrakas for Middleboro’s second touchdown. 


CoyLe 6 —- MippLEBORO 0 

Middleboro High suffered defeat for the first time this season, 
October 16th, when a strong Coyle team eked out a 6-0 victory over the 
Orange and Black. The lone score came in the third period after a 
McCaffrey to Quegan aerial toss was completed on the Middleboro 20 
yard stripe. With Guglielmo and McCaffrey carrying the ball Coyle 
worked its way to the 8 yard line. Middleboro held well for three downs, 
but at this point Gughelmo tossed an uncompleted lateral to McCaffrey, 
who recovered the ball on the first bounce and crossed the goal line. 
The unusual play was ruled a touchdown by the officials. Steele’s at- 
tempted place-kick went wide. 

Late in the last quarter Middleboro reeovered a Coyle fumble on the 
latter’s 15 yard stripe, but here two line smashes and two passes went 
wild and with them went the Orange and Black’s chance for victory. 
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MiIppLEBOoRO 6 — PLYMOUTH 0 


Middleboro High traveled to Plymouth October 30th and defeated 
the Shiretowners 6-0 in a close, hard fought contest. The lone score of 
the game came when Captain Kelley of the Orange and Black blocked 
Regini’s kick on the 20 yard stripe, picked up the ball and scampered 
across the Plymouth goal line for a touchdown. 

The statistics showed Middleboro made five first downs to Ply- 
mouth’s four and outrushed the Pilgrims 128-123. Kelley and Gross- 
man shone for Middleboro, while Furtado and Silva played well for 
Plymouth. 

MippLEeBoro 6 — RocKLAND 0 


The Rockland High Gridsters came to the playground field on 
Saturday, November 6, and Middleboro looked forward to avenging last 
year’s defeat. 

Middleboro received a punt early in the game and put the ball in 
play. Mitrakas broke through the Rockland line and ran 70 yards be- 
fore he was finally brought down by a Rockland player. The Orange 
and Black soon lost the ball on downs but regained it on a Rockland 
punt. 

Advancing slowly with Stulpin makine a sizeable gain, they 
brought the ball to the 2 vard line from which point Harrison scored. 
The try for the point failed. Rockland then unleashed an attack which 
carried them to Middleboro’s 35 yard line, but they were forced to lose 
the ball. For the remainder of the game, although both sides executed 
fine running attacks, neither team seemed able to get into a scoring pos- 
ition. In the last quarter several fumbles and penalties provided ex- 
citement, but neither team was‘able to capitalize on these to any extent. 


Mippursoro 20 —- BourNE 0 

The Orange and Black of M. H. 8. ran rough-shod over Bourne on 
Armistice Day and piled up a 20-0 verdict before the smoke of the 
battle had cleared. 

Mitrakas scored the first touchdown on a line plunge after Stul- 
pin’s 55 yard jaunt had put the ball in scoring position. The try for the 
point failed. 

The next score came when Harrison plunged over from the 2 yard 
stripe. Mitrakas’ 35 yard aerial toss to Yarusites paved the way for this 
touchdown. Stulpin converted the point. 

The last tally came when Dunn, M. H. S. reserve back, smashed his 
way 13 yards to score and then rushed for the point. 
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Bourne made only one serious scoring threat and this came in the 
closing minutes of the game when Middleboro had its reserves in action. 
The Cape lads went from their own 35 yard line to the Orange and 
Black’s 2, but here a glorious goal line stand repulsed the Bourne at- 
tack and Middleboro took the ball on downs on their own 1 yard mark- 
er. A few minutes later the game ended. 

Luti, Middleboro quarterback, played a fine game and at one time 
intercepted a Bourne pass and ran 50 yards before being downed from 
behind. Stulpin, Mitrakas, and Yarusites also played well for the home 
team. 

‘*Moushy’’ Krikorian, Orange and Black center, received a severe 
ankle injury early in the game which kept him out of action for about a 
week. 

MippLesoro 25 — Wareram 12 

On Monday, November 15th, the Orange and Black visited the 
Wareham grounds to play a postponed game. 

The first score of the game came when Wareham went to Middle- 
boro’s 4 yard line for a 25 yard gain on a tricky lateral play. On the 
next play they plunged over for the touchdown. They failed to convert 
the point. Wareham blocked a Middleboro kick late in the first quar- 
ter and recovered on the 5 yard line, but the Middleboro line held and 
Wareham lost the ball on downs. After making a first down, Harrison 
made a 45 yard run bringing the ball out of danger. After a short 
Wareham kick, Middleboro, using line crashes, brought the ball to the 
15 yard line and Harrison went over for our first tally. The try for 
the point failed. A freaky Wareham play using a hidden end scored a 
touchdown for Wareham in the last part of the first half. 

In the opening minutes of the second half a blocked kick gave Mid- 
dleboro the ball on Wareham’s 7 yard line. Mitrakas went over shortly 
after for the touchdown, but the try for the point failed. Middleboro 
scored twice in the last quarter when Mitrakas went over from the 4 
yard line and again when Yarusites recovered the ball in Wareham’s 
end zone. Toward the end of the game Wareham completed a brilliant 
pass, but the receiver fumbled after running to Middleboro’s 10 yard 
line and Middleboro safely held the ball at the final whistle. 


MippLeBoro 0 — BRIDGEWATER 0 
On Thanksgiving Day, November 25, Memorial High closed its 


season with a scoreless tie at Bridgewater on a slippery field. 
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During the first quarter the teams seemed to be evenly matched, 
neither producing any scoring threats. In the second period Bridge- 
water foreed its way to Middleboro’s 22 yard line where two line plays 
failed to gain ground. An attempted field goal then fell short. 

Bridgewater again threatened late in the last quarter, when a pass 
took them to Middleboro’s 30 yard line. Loss of the ball on downs, how- 
ever, soon ended their last chance at a score, and the final whistle blew 
with both goal lines still uncrossed. 

This game brought to a close one of Middleboro High’s most sue- 
cessful football seasons in many years, with a record of only one de- 
feat in nine games played. 
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Bell, F. Guard *Kelly,J. (Ci) “Guard ssPink.au, Tackle 
Burbank, H. Guard *Kineus, E. End Robbins, W. Tackle 
* Clark; Pe. End *Krikorian, M. Center Ryder, M. Guard 
Cromwell, E. Center *Luti, W. Back Sean'on, J. Center 
Dunn, E. Back MacAulay, D. Back Sheehan, B. Back 
Gingras, V. Back MacAulay, R. Back *Sherman, H. Back 
*Grossman, A. Tackle *Moranville, M. Tackle Stafford, R. 3ack 
Hammond, L. Back Marshall, H. Center *Stulpin, E. Back 
*Harrison, B. Back *Mendall, R. Guard Swiet'owich, J. Back 
*Keegan, J. End *Mitrakas, G. Back Washburn, V. Tackle 
Kelly, L. End Perkins, R. End *Yarusites, E. End 


* Hirst Team 
MANAGERS 
Junior—A. Alden 
H. Coman, L. Pratt, H. Silvia, A. Martenson, E. Butter- 
more 
Freshman—R. Gurney, A. Malenfant, R. Wilmot, R. Bearse. 


Sophomore 


FIELD HOCKEY 

This fall, girls’ field hockey was conducted as a major sport for the 
first time in our school. A great deal of interest was shown by the 
girls and each class had a full team. An intra-mural tournament was 
conducted on a handicap basis which gave the underclassmen a good 
chance to win over the seniors. The captains of the class teams were: 
Senior—Marian Patterson; Junior—Marion Deane; Sophomore—Ruth 
White; Freshmen—Helen Corayer. 


SACHEM 23 


PLyMouTH 2 — MIDDLEBORO 1 

An inter-scholastie schedule was also planned for the girls, and on 
October 7th Plymouth came here for the first game of our season. Our 
eirls played very well, scoring the first goal of the game. After this 
Plymouth tightened up their defense and came back to score two goals. 
In the second half both teams showed fine defensive work with neither 
eetting into scoring position. 

In the preliminary game, Plymouth was also victorious, gaining a 
goal in the second half, which proved to be the deciding point. 

MiIppLEBORO 1 -— PEMBROKE 0) 

The second game, which was with Pembroke on October 18th, was 
also played on the home field. The only score of the game was made 
by our team in the first half. Although the Middleboro girls did not 
score in the second half, they were in the visitors’ territory most of the 
time. 

MippLEBoro 2 — Nort EAston 0 

On October 22nd our girls played the Oliver Ames girls at North 
Easton. The Middleboro team had the game well in hand soon after the 
starting whistle. In the first half North Easton managed oncée to come 
near scoring position, but our team, playing a fine defensive game, halt- 
ed their march. In the last part of this half, Captain Patterson scored 
a goal for Middleboro. 

The second half was also played in North Easton’s territory, Cap- 
tain Patterson again making the lone goal of that half. 

Our seconds were very well matched with the Oliver Ames seconds. 
Both teams showed fine defense but they had little in the way of of- 
fensive. The score: Middleboro Seconds 0—Oliver Ames Seconds 0. 


PuymMoutH 1 — MippuEporo 0 

On October 27 the M. H. S. hockey team journeyed to Plymouth 
for a return game. During the first half the ball see-sawed back and 
forth, and neither team scored. The last half proved to be the fate of 
the M. H. 8. squad. 

In the second team game the team had its only real catastrophe of 
the season, when Felixine Savard and a Plymouth girl hit heads and 
caused temporary injuries. The second team score was 3-0 in Plymouth’s 
favor. 

MIDDLEBORO 2 — PEMBROKE (0) 

The team played Pembroke away on November 2nd. As there was 

no second team, the first string made the journey to Pembroke in pri- 
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vate cars. Our girls played a good game, with Ruth White scoring in 
the first half and Priscilla ‘‘Tonky’’ Clark in the second. A Pembroke 
girl made a goal which did not count because it was scored from out- 
side the striking circle. 
MippiEsoro 0 — Kinaston 0 

Out to avenge last year’s defeat, Middleboro went to Kingston on 
November 4th. The Kineston team went on the field full of confidence, 
but they soon realized that they had met their match. The game was 
nip and tuck throughout with both teams showing flashes of fine of- 
fensive playing only to falter when in scoring positions. 


MippLesoro 2 — KInaston 2 

The girls closed their season November 16th with Kingston as their 
opponent on the home field. As in the previous game the teams were 
evenly matched. The first goal of the game was made by Priscilla 
Clark. Kingston then scored the tying goal of the first half. 

In the opening minutes of the second half, Captain Patterson ran 
the length of the field through the entire Kingston team to score a sec- 
ond goal for the home team. Again Kingston managed to tie up the game 
and although both teams tried very hard they were unable to break the 
deadlock. 


Position First Team Second Team 
Right Wing Ruth White Ellen Salley 
Right Inner Marion Patterson Besse Dascoulias 
Center Myra Thomas Natale Joncas 
Left Inner Priscilla Clark Demitra Dascoulias 
Left Wing Rose Thompson Ruth Grossman 
Right Half Glenice Perkins Doris Jackson 
Center Half Teresa Clark Evelyn Baker 
Left Half Edith Long Helen Thomas 
Right Back Marion Deane Marjorie Matthews 
Left Back Mary Murdock Felixine Savard 
Goalkeeper Lillian Silvia Ceeeilia Savard 


Substitutes: First Team: Edna Corayer, Doris Jackson 
Second Team: Helen Corayer, Marion DeMoranville 
Managers: Senior: Marie Luti 
Junior: Marion Deane, Caroline Smith, Phyllis-Claire 
Stegmaier 
Sophomore: Thelma Berry, Barbara Maynard 
Freshman: Eunice Jones, Barbara Leddy 
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Coacu Barris: Why didn’t you show up for track practice yesterday ? 
HARRIS SHERMAN: I had a date. A Miss is as good as a mile. | 
Mrs. Brawn: What is an example of saved time? 

Rate MENDALL: Love at first sight. 

A Scotch friend of ours touring America expressed satisfaction at 
the excellence of the roads built by his countryman, MacAdam, but 
thought those constructed by the Frenchman, Detour, were terrible. 

XS * * 
LEONARD PRATT (to girl in lunchroom after he had bought a sandwich) : 
Did you cut this ham? 

GIRL: Yes. 
LEONARD PratTr: You darn near missed, didn’t you? 

It’s queer about school papers : 

The school gets all the fame, 

The printer all the money, 

And the staff gets all the blame. 
Miss Wurrry: This is a picture of the ereat Indian chief Black Hawk. 
ArTHUR ALLEY: He had a son Tommy, didn’t he? 


2% 
is 


Miss Churron (to tardy pupil) : Why are you so late? j 


WARREN WILLETTE: A sign down here said ‘‘School Ahead! Go Slow.”’ 
Ed * * “e 


31LL Roppins: Yes, it was love at first sight with me. 
Larry Pink: It couldn’t have been. She had to look twice to see the 
whole of you. . 
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Buck’s Drug Store 


At the Four Corners 


Middleboro, Massachusetts 


Compliments of 


WOOD’S 
ATLANTIC SERVICE 


Middleboro, Mass. 


PHONE 491-W 


Leland’s Flower Shop 


South Main Street 
Flowers and Greeting Cards 
for All Occasions 


Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere 


F. L. ROUNDS 
DENTIST 


| X-Ray Violet Ray 


Roberta’s Beauty Shoppe BEGLEY BROTHERS 


Telephone 737 


Realistic Croquignole 2....cccc.c0...$5.00 
Freceric’s Waves =. eee $6.00 
Ringiet), Endses 2)... eee $3.00 

MachineleSs Wave 2200 cccccsecensned.00 


Meet Hudson for 1938 
Three Brilliant New Cars 
HUDSON TERRAPLANE 
HUDSON SIX 


Meats and Provisions 
Butter, Lard and Eggs 
163 Centre Street 


‘Telephone 330 We Deliver 


H. L. Thatcher & Co. 


Middleboro and Boston 


HUDSON EIGHT 


Nemasket Automobile Co. 
John G. Howes, Mgr. 


PRINTERS OF THE SACHEM 
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_D. leo: 
eae ces 1 Winthrop: Atkitis Co. 


Coke, Coal, Ambricoal Briquets Eastman Kodaks and Supplies 


—OIL— Developing and Printing 
Range, Furnace, Fuel 151 Pierce Street 


TELEPHONE 67-M 


Compliments of 


Dr. R. G. Butler 
McQuade’s Clothes Shop 


Dentist 
69 CENTER STREET 


A. R. Glidden & Son 


The Value-Giving Store 
No-Mend Hosiery 


ERNEST S. PRATT CO. 


The New Airconditioned Refrigerator 


N “ngland Cok 
ew England Coke Kickernick Undies 
Wood Shirley Temple Dresses 
67 EAST MAIN ST. Scranton Lace Curtains 


Men’s and Boys’ Wear 


Compliments to 


Memorial High School 
| J. L. JENNEY COAL CO. 


and 
Bae uty Vine Street 
from 
COLONIAL COAL and OIL 
CLEANSERS & DYERS Tel. 238 
TEL, 500 


28 North Main St.—Middleboro, Mass. 
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B. A. KINSMAN 


3 NORTH STREET THE SACHEM PRESS 


Middleboro Commercial and Job Printers 
6 
ake 47 Wareham St. 
Tel. 382-W 


Saunder’s 


Hardware and Paint Co. 
25 Center St. Tel. 47 


Agents for Bay State Paints 
MIDDLEBORO LAUNDRY Locks Repaired and Auto Keyes Made 


Compliments of 


GREAT A. & P. TEA CO. T. PANESIS’ MARKET 


15 N. Main St. — Tel. 385 
34 Center St. — Tel 342-M 


ELMER DEWHURST 


ANDREW PIKE Open Air Market 
Route 28, Circle 


New England Cranberry Sales Company 


Distributors of 


Eatmor 
Cranberries 


Headquarters at 


9 Station Street Middleboro 
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(Continued from page 4) 
who is to stand for law and order as a man must stand for law and 
order in the schoolroom, on the playgrounds, and in the streets. He 
must be taught to despise cheating in the class, bullying on the play- 
eround, and dishonesty everywhere. 

Another important lesson for a good citizen to learn early is the sense 
of values. He must be taught at home as well as at school that neatness 
and cleanliness of person are truer evidences of worthy character than 
expensive and stylish clothes. 

It is not the parent alone or the teacher alone who perfects the 
character of a true American boy, but the union of many influences 
into one harmonious whole, from which it would not be safe to spare 
even one of these factors. 


(Continued from page 11) 

Stone had had some financial difficulties and couldn’t pay the reward 

for a few days. He assured us, however, that we would get our money 

at the end of the month, a matter of ten days. At that point I suggested 

' that he make a written promise. 

‘*T don’t want you boys to feel that I’m trying to cheat you out of 
the money,’’ said Mr. Stone, ‘‘so I’ll do that very thing.’’ 

He stated on the contract that he would pay Harry, Jim and me 
$30.00 at the end of the month, September 31, 1937, and signed his 
name. We were very much satisfied with that contract because we were 
now assured of our money and I prided myself on having thought of 
such a thing. 

The days passed very slowly. On one of the last days of the month 
Harry and Jim came running down the street in search of me. When 
they found me their eyes were wild with excitement and they seemed 
very upset about something. I asked them what the matter was. 

‘*Matter!’’ exploded Harry, holding a calendar in his hand,.‘‘ Look, 
what’s the last day of September ?’’ 

September 30? Oh! My only sense was one of slipping---slipping--- 
then darkness. 

% Ba - % 

SENIOR (to freshman from Lakeville): I suppose you come from one 
of those small towns where everyone goes down to meet the 
train. 

FRESHMAN: What train? 
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(Continued from page 7) 

‘Well, and this is a happy surprise! These trifles should make 
pretty gifts for the men’s wives and sweethearts. ’’ 

His Majesty all but frothed at the mouth. This last shock added 
to the audacity of the original request, was too much. 

‘This is an outrage!’’ he croaked. 

“Tut, tut, Majesty. You forget how effective was that volley of 
cannon fire on your ships. I was careful to spare you the trouble of 
going down to roast, as you certainly would have roasted.”’ 

‘*And how do you think these demands will be fulfilled ?”’ 

‘We shall have the honor of your company on board until such 
time as they are.’’ 

‘*My men will wipe you and your filthy scum from the face of the 
earth.’’ 

‘*And if they do, you will swing from the yard-arm, Excellency.’’ 

This last statement somewhat dampened the spirit of the Bey of 
Algiers. He consented to the terms, and a fortnight later a small thirty- 
eun frigate, with a four-masted bark running astern passed through the 
Straits of Gibraltar out into the open ocean. 


(Continued from page 13) 
truck around. Norman Fickert is seen occasionally driving one of the 
Nemasket Dairy trucks. 

Eugenia Griffith has chosen marriage as a career. From casual ob- 
servations we should judge that Barbara Norris will be applying for her 
license soon—of course we mean a driver’s license. Margaret Westgate 
is working in Buck’s Drug Store, and Polly Westgate has been filling 
in as telephone operator. 

The great Cape Cod industry—cranberries 
William Bigelow, and Arthur Lagadimos busy this fall. 

It is with regret that we close without hearing from the entire 
class, but as we could not contact all the members, we shall have to wait 
until our next issue, when it is hoped that the rest of the class of 7°37 
will be heard from. 


has kept Jack Atwood, 


Mr. Hyman: You should have been in your seat here ten minutes ago. 
Bos Mason: Why, what happened ? 
i CS # “ 
When asked by Mr. Guild to write a short theme on the subject of 
football, Bert Clark submitted the following: ‘‘ Rain; no game.’’ 
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M. L. HINCKLEY 
JEWELER and OPTOMETRIST 
The Latest in Watches, Clocks, Jewelry 
Gifts for All Occasions Optical Department 
We are fully equipped to give you service in this department 


REPAIRS AND ALL LENSES REPLACED PROMPTLY 


QUALITY CANDY | The Beautiful 


and ICE CREAM Shagmore Coats 
made at | Can Now Be Obtained 
TRIPP’S CANDY SHOP | at 
“A Good Place to Trade” DUPONT’S 


Compliments of 


Atwood-Costello Theromertend 
Company Meats, Groceries, Fruits, 
Vegetables 
Chevrolet-Oldsmobile TELEPHONE 410 


Thibault 
Studio 
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(Continued from page 17) 

Friday evening, November 19, found the Pro Merito Society spon- 
soring a Thanksgiving Social, with Arnold MacKenzie and his orchestra 
again furnishing the dance music. Those present were entertained dur- 
ing intermission by an inspired rendition of ‘‘ Wood’n-head, Pudd’n- 
head Jones’’ by Myra Thomas, Priscilla Clark, and Betty Crosier, ac- 
companied by Jimmie Houlihan. 


FURNITURE FOR LESS Telephone 128 


Compliments of 


L.. D-~ H.C FUBLER 
DENTIST 


on a side street where 
The Overhead is Low 


Vist Our Gift Room 
42 Centre Street Middleboro, Mass. 


C. A. BOURNE fiat Gas 


| Save with Safety 


At the Rexall Store 


INSURANCE 
CHECK y. 
4 


Jesse F. Morse 


53 Centre Street 


Vet Us Bayi iheanilen 


Be safe and sane = WARE PS) 


Avoid much sorrow 
Insure to-day 


And not tomorrow. 
Compliments of 


Forest E. Thomas Kelley and Godfrey 


All kinds of Insurance 
59 Everett St. Tel. 351-M | 385 Centre St. Tel. 34 


BARCODE 
A Aopen ly 


——-——— 


| Dodge and Plymouth Automobiles 
Dodge Trucks 
MAXIM MOTOR CO. 


Wareham Street d : | Middleboro 


ee hag a ct ae 


Compliments of : | : 
William Egger 
Harry Richmond : | | 
| HOUSEFURNISHER 
15 Yrs. of Honest Dealing 


- 


_———. 


Oo Glevetly'e Market Middleboro Clothing Co. 
cay Young Men’s Clothing A Specialty 
cfu, anya eae —Hathaway Shirts | 

i Meats and Groceries | hota uate geet nis dt 
—Hansen Gloves 


cia pean iaaamiated “Sport Clothes for all Seasons 


ns a 


! The 
Middleboro Gazette 


Your Local Paper 
MIDDLEBORO , Subscriptions-—$2.50 per year 


CLARKE’S BAKERY 


24 SO. MAIN ST. 


PUBLIC LIBRARY 
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